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THE “UNEMPLOYED” AT SLOPER'S. 


“Most undoubtedly my Wretched Wreck of a Paternal Predecessor ought to have expected to catch it pretty warm, seeing the way he has muddled 
up this miserable Periodical. You really, dear, could hardly believe what unpleasantness might have occurred, had it not been for those awful boys, 
| Higgins and Alexandry, who, for once in a way, did some good. Poor Ma was very upset.” 5 [ANoTHER TooTstENEse. 


on MORE MILITARY APPOINTMENTS. 
S14 is the intention of Her Majesty to appoint Prince Henry of Beatrice to a commission in the First Life Guards; at the same time, | THE GOR DO N RIOTS. 
- other important changes in the British Army will be made."—MiurTaRy GazETTE. Ox the 1st of November, 1798, a poor crazy fool and fanatic, 
YO ae Nox VV > lees called Lord George Gordon, died in his cell in Newgate, aged 
f ‘\\ only three and forty. He had been the cause of a good deal 
of mischief in his time, but when tried for high treason was 
declared not guilty. Afterwards he was sentenced to five 
years and ten months imprisonment for publishing a scan- 
dalous libel on the Queen of France. To show his zeal for 
the Protestant religion, he had brought about riots leading 
to rapine and murder. Before he died he turned Jew, and 
let his beard grow nearly to his waist. 
Doctor Johnson tells the story so well, I cannot do better 
than follow his narrative with but little alteration. On 
Friday, the 2nd of June, 1780, the good Protestants met in 
St. George's Fields, at the summons of Lord George Gordon, 
and, marching to Westminster, insulted the Lords and Com- 
mons, who all bore it with great tameness. At night the 
outrages began by demolishing the mass house near Lincoln's 
Inn. On Monday, Mr. Strahan, who had been insulted, spoke 
to Lord Mansfield, who had been insulted too, of the licen- 
tiousness of the populace, and his Lcriceg treated it as a very 
ht irregularity. On Tuesday night they pulled down bir 
John Fielding’s house (the public office in Bow Street), and 
burnt his goods in the street. They weat to Newgate to 
demand the release of their companions, released all prisoners, 
and set Newgate in a blaze. They partly pulled down and 
case $0 ba Rpualienell OSlanal of i = Borne tere ansfield’s ee and burnt a mass house and 
ap! nel of the mele Bumblechump Boffin to be made _3. Mr. McNab, of that ilk, to inted special high- | several dwellings in Moorfields. ; 
ler Guards. Joy! (more or less). Field Marshal ‘Commanler-in-Chief. class piper to Her Majesty, and ee aighian eee: “On Wednesday,” says the doctor, ‘I walked with Dr 
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Soott to look at Ne and found it in rui hea ae rag cag dy 
} . As I went the Protestants were plundering the \- 
sions in the Old . There was not, I believe, a hundred ; 


and without trepidation, 7» tetas tytn fall day. ach 
wi 
cds omintdeomomuiien an 


“On Wednesday they broke — the Fleet Prison, the 6 
Beneh and Marshalsea Prisons, Wood Street Compter, and Bride- 
well. At night they set fire to the Fleet and King’s Be and I 
know not how many other ; and one might see the of 

n fill the sky from many The t dreadful.” 
harles Dickens’ ingenious story of “Barnaby 


oung 

h in Bishopsgate Street, whose aged, grey! father waited 
for him at thé Gives, kissed him at its foot when he arrived, and 
sat there on the und until they took him down. They would 
have given him body of his child; but he had no hearse, no 
coffin, nothing to remove it in— too poor—and walked meekly 
away beside the cart that took it back to prison, trying, as he went, 
to touch its lifeless hand. Those who suffered as rioters were, for 
the most part, the weakest, meanest, and most miserable among them. 
It was an exquisite satire upon the false religious cry which had led 
to so much misery, that some of these le owned themselves to 
be Catholics, and to be attended By their own priests.” 

Among those to death was Edward Dennis, the com- 
mon hangman, who, “ with twenty other persons and more, did un- 
péelgen’ Uigace and tumultuously assemble to the disturbance of 
the and did 


peace, begin to demolish and pull dewn the 
-house of Edmund ins,” in New Turnstile, Holborn, 

bs the form of the statute, &o.” 
harles Dickens seems to imply that he was hanged. Others say 
no. The evidence bias, according to the sepert published by 
authority by Joseph ! Lepage doce lg ape me to be rather 
weak; yet there, too, it fooks as though e suffered the extreme 

penalty of the law. 


e ° e e e e 
“ Alexan: * said a Blue-eyed Beamer, youthful in years, if per- 
chance grey Footed in a i eu i the. Fossil was 
a e r 


“ Billy-um,” murmured the Boy Sloper, “ bly refer to m 

ved yereat. T gemebew ‘soem io resogalae him trom out 

escription. We could low, hang on to their legs.” 
(Newt week Ta Mawnines.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Mun the sessigh of their 
but all put to 
Ci amity,” will be 


Inqumrn.— Yes; we have received a 
Boz,” 5 Seed Idler. ——Miss P. F. Danwin 
AuuY's 


cannot be inserted. 0. 


ee ee oe donkeys dai: 
ooulan'e be worth while to Hertford to see one.—A Conszn- 
vativs One.—You are mistaken; no man could “ take in” ALLY, 
but anyone can take in his “ Haty-Hotway.”——Eva Cecitu.—That 
a Oe fan ee ee think the Eminent , has cut him to 
the and put his liver out of order—"“A LitTLe GznMan 


ON.— 

fan; ALLy fancies it——Hon. Bury.—Thanke, but no 

room ——Faup Hopezs . i 3 but 

where's the unsweetened }——E, Road).—Not! what. 

ever: to send such a cutting te ou — 
WorraL. 


eeententacnaeteeedl 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper'’s Half-Holiday.” 
T of the United Ki Continent, and United 
‘0 any part of 7 n ~ Canam, 


3 months, 18. 6d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Sunxins, 
“Tas Srorzams,” 99 SHoz Lanz, Fizet Stazzet, Lonvon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. ©. HARRIGSSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 


best Sugg contained in a 6-line Verse, as to how to deal with 
the all-important question of the day— 


HOW TO EMPLOY THE UNEMPLOYED. | 


This is a Serious Competition, and Mr. McGooseley having been 
out of a berth for the last ten years, it is thought his Scans ew the 
subject would be pretty impartial; therefore please address all 

Mr. McGOOSELEY, 
“ Unemployed" Department, 
“ LOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 
°,° The List will close on Saturnpay, Mancu 6TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 
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Saree etree Penk, Hinks faite he oe rank, of the 92nd 


Diddlesex. J words with Binks, and has been over- 
heard to say, in a murderous tone of voice, that he has a “ Rod in 
Pickle” for Binks. “Great Heavens!" exclaims little Shivertop 
“murderous thought! can he possibly mean a Ramrod? I'll com- 
municate with the Colonel at once, ! cab!!!” 


s 
, CompLaints have been urged because it has transpired that 
gambling is a common practice upon the Atlantic steamers. They 
i may try to put it down; but it certainly does seem improbable that, 
} however much they try, they will be able to do away with pitch and 
tose in the case of & transatlantic passage. 


s 
Brown (c id old bachelor, to Jones, ae 
“Why don’t I ever come and see you now? "— » what's th 
good? whenever I might happen to call,’ you're corte 
know, to be ‘engaged!'”” 


MAJOR PENNY RETURNING THAN 


*, 
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Benedict) — | 


in sure, you | A CASE TO BE PIT-IED. 


(Saturday, February 27, 1888. 


| amd reasonable if they occasional to 
| severity ? We should like to watob’a ju ’s face when a bold fore- 
| man todoso. Wouldn't there 
Jeiiedal explosion of temper. °° 
THE » It is im ible to love and be wise,” was negatived 
fed os ale pole age t with another pugilist. On being 
arrested the Sl eaid, “S'elp me, 
reyes a ae ot hiew sos how iat men are given 
to love; I edb ane 3 
d expect, to be 


an 
Oh no! I’m not all 
.” And the ngilis ¢ borrowed a bit of raw beefsteak, pressed 
Ito ths eyes, and Telt the station, sobbing out his gratitude. 
| In art I've not the slightest skill, 
| Nor genius for 2; 
Yet can I draw, I find, at will 
tf | (On m: tion). 
Harmonious fmm wom shows 
‘Oo me a mystery deep; 
Yet I ean readil pes 
ohn to nightly sleep). 
No ski 
| 


od 


E may be estimated from the result of two cases b 
ngland) a 


Tux: respective value of babies and boots in the Black Country “ 
ill-trea' 


| the W— tes. A women, charged with 

a girl of two-and-a-half years old, by kee; it in a butt 
water for half an hour, was convicted 0! offence, 
half-a-crown; but the same woman, for ly | aes 
| pair of boots, valued at five and to 

| of the said child, was found , and -a-sovereign. 
Fitted er pe dieeral gaa ag We sestes Seas pee 
| and a captain. latter t gentleman 

Eecheler, whe cxteums boots over bies, and, while he would fly 


Teacher.— What animal has the most brain?” 
First Bright Scholar.—* The horse!” 


No. 96.—"‘ The Crocus” Costume. Second Ditto.—" The elephant!" 
—— ae Dull Scholar.— The yore It does more brayin’ work than 
all the other animals put toge’ , 

Tuanxine oun Stans.—This operation is not contined to the 
night, but may be performed at any time, or not the stars 
are visible to the operator. Cold and windy nights, ly if 
accompanied by rain or snow, are, however, vourable 
for the astronomical student, who can thank stars he is not 
out in it. The news of a often causes intending 


investors to thank their stars that i their money at home. 
Theatrical managers frequently thank stars, who can render 
an otherwise dull season very brilliant indeed. 
Lut married ladies dance sometimes, 
Bligh enctey 
"ve a 
Lat the girls the first eet. 
Let them walk through formal figures, 


B , in i 
Wher Paixts oe fingers press’d, 


are 
Why—give the 


left foot, which placed him 
"JEM 


I i 
Vein 
} | 


| 
eames 


hors observed, " Or rather, miss, women of 


Bemmnp THE Ovarain.—A — wi 
and who is fond of B vate Leger reer bg A rg his his- 


\ 


sock and buskin immediately gave him 
Zs i the unenviable sobriquet of Mac“ Duffer!” 

past, 

Eales Sires goede 6 Seer, and who, as a matter of course, has sig- 
vo. pose is but never and 
8 money ; was, never 
“setible into time. “We would eiviee our experimental 
po' 


know what todo, he had better, instead of vainly endea: ing to make 
pa week of it, ra somewhere ps after, 
80 of 


s 

Every young medical man knows what a difficult 
poeagantlch ship (Till mrscat tel sodeeag Yampod ey 
youthful practitioner possesses patients, 01 calm en- 
dunaace wader diss pointasent and diffloulty would go to prove that 
he has. But Mrs. 8. knows a Y. P. who accounte for the smallness 
of his practice in this way :—He has lost lots of patients, he declares, 
because his strong Conservative principles never allow him to effect 
a Radical cure. 


es 
* 
Puay not so keenly, O thou wintry blast, 
Upon my legs as T hse = the bod. 
I greet ye, tcapped eys! All around 
Snow, snow again, and snow on top of that! 
I had a modest len yesternight, 
Where various hutches made _——- own hand, 
Enclosed the frequent rabbit. Now are the: 
Things o’ the past. O cabbage-muncher! thou 
Hast to the pious bunny’s hunting-grounds, 
Perchance departed—with latest breath 
Still calling on thy master. I will dig, 
And rescue the survivors, bye-and-bye! 

I've done breakfast. 
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rere chee ts tala orpan-grin rie cncing “Gaeta: 
juare, an was . r’s 
Cho” to te edification of a number of sede “ Observe, sir,” 
said vage he 
“a! J , see you 

A DOUBLE DUTCHMAN. 


Oh, vere! oh, vere has mine leetle 
dog gone? 


s 
Tue man who makes ducks and re his money can only 
make poultry excuses for his conduct. Without henny doubt he 
will go to the bad; we may make cocksure of that. 


Bl” 
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Saturday, February 27, 1886.) 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE AT THE AVENUE. 
—_~— 


Accorpime to a history book—most of which, the first and 
pages, the cover, andi some of the middle, my father 


his 

Setecte of Queen ) 
nal Scatey jealousy in 

' in 

Ag fondness of popular ap- 
plause, violence of temper, 
— ccomaghr and arbi- 
rary maxims of government. 
She was artful, selfish, and 
sensual. Her amiability and 
aw be at once given 
up. 8 a no fe = 
graces; © person, her 
mind — and even ac- 
complis ments were mascu- 
line. The celibacy of Eliza- 
beth has formed a subject of 
curious conjecture; but why 
may not a princess as well as a 
ee rson choose a — 
ife? ere were in the 
character of the Queen, in her 
irresolution and inconstancy, 
in her licentiousness, 
imperiousness and love 
of abe sufficient 


capacity seems to ha: 
ve 
felomec’ rather to the 
bony bulkiness of her 
unfeminine form than 


—— we ‘was a disre- 
putable, and her emerous 1 her dloguti seemed ra‘ to in- 
pora- 


To one of her lovers, Essex she had given a , telling him if he 
ever fell into disgrace, its return to fa ait Senin her pardon. 


Amy Robsart, LavRa LINDEN; Earl of Leicester, VioLBT CAMERON. 


Some time after his execution for high treason, the Countess of 
Nottingham on her deathbed confessed that she had ri the ring. 
The queen ina furious rage flew at, shook, and ouffed the d 
woman. Then tottering away, flung herself upon the floor of her 
own room, and rolled about for full ten days, weeping and gnashing 
her teeth, and refusing all aid, till at last she died. 

I am inclined, as far as I am concerned, to look upon her conduct 
assilly. It would have to be some man I have never met yet to 
cause me to do anything 
half as silly. 

Upon reflection, by the 
way, Iam not quite cer- 
tain that any of the above 
Seite io snr pact as aa 

on m an: 
direct henzing 7 


op the new 

jiece at the Avenue, but 
promised Farnie, whom 

I saw about an engage- 
ment, I would do some- 
thing a little out of the- 
common. 
As to the piece itself, 


right shop. That 
Arthur Roberts is 
screamingly funny 
as Varney the Vam- 
ire. Vi. Cameron 
s all Sir Leicester, / 
and sings better 
than ever. Laura / 
Linden is just the 
Amy he, oranybody 
else, would aimer, 
and if the intro- 
ducer of tobacco 


ductive as the 
fairest of Phyllises, 
no wonder the 
fashion grew ra- 
pidly: Capital, too, 
's Dallas, and there 
are sixty sweet chorister maidens daintily attired. Now, young men, 


h up! 
Who as you think sat next to me in the stalls? Actually that 
Prince I spoke of last week. 


Sir Walter Raleigh, PaYLi1s BrovaHTon. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 
===> 


Played at Balle. Played at én all the Panto- 
at Publia Dinners by the Mary Bends. P 
on the Street Organs. Pi here. ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


Composed by Charles Godfrey, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 
TWOPHENOB; Post-free, 3d. 

OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, AT ALL RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS, AND AT 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, E.O. 
SS eeeeeeeeEEEE———————eee 


“MEET ME, MAIDEN, IN THE FOG.” 


Our bashful bard takes advantage of the season to invite his adored 
one out fora 


‘Waen the merry smuts are straying, 
And when darkness fills the air, 
Not a blush of mine betra: i 
Forth with you, love, I would fare. 
Then at le I should be “ asy,” 
Though I might be cold as frog, 
So when next it’s nice and hazy 
Let us wander through the fog. 


I have tried the gentle moonligh' 
And th malig, to, Twi: . 

a spoo! " ligh 
But I do ee akin . 
Take one w! the world may see me? 


Leave to suitors bold the gloaming, 
Mire of beetle and of bat; 

I demand when we are roaming 
Somewhat thicker gloam than that. 

If you'd d: ee aa 
in col bacy’s bog, 

If you’d me—exouse the term—“ land,” 

eet your lover in the fog. 


A BIT OF ORANGE-PEEL. 


adhd die, tl mapper sess pd ashamed of myself. 
T haye just trodden on a piece of orange-peel, and fallen down, and 
hurt ry much indeed, and have been very much laughed at. 

And I don’t it. 

How hard fate is to noes poor 

If I had gone up the street upon the right-hand side, I should have 
missed it; but, for goodness knows what reason, I crossed over. 

That is how things happen. 

I knew a man once who was looking out of his parlour window 
and saw a fat old gentleman tread upon a piece of orange-peel, an 
fall down t in front of the door, and it made his fortune. 

He lived in a wild northern suburb, up a wretched back street, 

nowhere—a sort of turning no one could ibly account 
for up unless it was by error. Yet this fat old gentleman 
went up it (I believe, by the way, that he did so by mistake), and 
tripped up over a piece of orange-peel which some one of the 
aborigines had dropped before him. 

This man I knew once saw him fall (I shouldn’t wonder a bit if he 
were lying in wait for him), and rushed out and carried the fat one, 
Log bap blowing, into the house and bathed his wounds. 

H a wife—this nm of whom I speak—and she smiled 
sweetly on the stout Peon and ministered with soft-spoken 
werds to his ailments, herself applying the vinegar-and-browp- 


P*Phe luckless wayfarer was charmed by these attentions, and went 
his way deeply grateful. 
After this he e a constant visitor, and when he died, he left 


the Samaritans all his m ; 
or peo e ileus ones car airiei ldilei, who fell over 


my door-mat one day when he was ceming to dinner, and who cursed 
ms and cut me off without even the dreary satisfaction derivable 
from the proverbial shilling. 

It is not so much the pain—though that is considerable—but when 
I think that it happened right in front of that impertinent shoe- 
maker’s shop, just after I had made what I had reason to believe 
was rather a ified exit. 

But when I think that those Belchamber girls were coming oe 
just (Apes time. How the little one with the fair hair (confoun 
er le! 

he shoemaker wretch also grinned. His miserable assistant 
was convulsed in the background, I feel certain, though I couldn't 
catch sight of him. 

I suppose it is human nature to grin and giggle when a man falls, 
however hard the bump is he gives himself. Too often, I fear, 
there is a want of dignity in the fall of man. I must, when I come 
to think of it, have leoked horribly absurd with my boots in the air, 
and my coat-tails flying. 

It was a brute of a boy who dropped the peel. The monster had 
been sucking the orange it came from. 

I hate boys, and I hate oranges! 

TI hate all the world! 

When I get into some quiet back street, where nobody who saw 
me fall canbe watching me, I'll rub myself. 

—— 


CHARMING ADVOCATES. 


Dor’r you wish, reader, lived in the State of Iowa, U.S., so 
that you might instantly Loonie the law, looking for the reward? 
The reward is that A yp might have a young lady to plead for you, 
for in that State creatures who have the 
requisite examinations can plead as lawyers. The 

“ Sweet girl graduates with the golden hair" 
there uate into lawyers and wear wigs—and, oh! how ha 
must the man be who gets a wigging from them. It would 
difficult to decide whether it would to be client or juryman 
in such a case. One could be happy as either. But how on earth a 
judge could calmly decide a case under # cross fire of beautiful 
passes one’s comprehension. He must be tempted in such ciroum- 


stances to say, 
“How happy could I be with either, 
Were er dear charmer away.” 


SHALL MUSEUMS BE OPENED ON SUNDAYS? 


“Why, cert'nly!'"'—A. SLOPER. 


A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., &c., £c., ever 
anzious to im; the mind of the Public enerally, begs to 
aie lech the “BLOPER, BELIOS” before the World in 

10 place ¢. fore ‘orld in 
a manner befitting their merit and value. This ce brated collection 


v4 Antiquities, far mere interesting than anyt to be seen at the 
Museum, é open to the Public daily, undays included, 
ear sachs to dane eve, free gratis, for Wkcer Don't wait 


to be invited, but come to 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 SHoz Lanz, 
Fizer Staeet, Lonpon, 
and see this Qurious and Blood-Curdling Ezhibition for yourselves. 
It is admitted by all to be one of the Sights 0 London. 


THE HOSPITAL NURSE. 
_—— 


pl dap scar an i cba aaked oan 
as coolly as wan a new % 
tod oracrinolette. Jessie was a pie girl, thee ue 
ou! 
“ My dear Jessie,” replied her parent, “ you are in a position of life 


She went to look at the poor Patients. 


that work is not required of i does not expect anything 
of you. Read ‘3 n develop ae 5 promeeeee! Sater, 
eS eee heen and wear quaint costumes at 

faire—wear ‘em with short dresses and nice black silks, 
S is all that is wanted of you.” 


And the oot a we parent wiped his —. and arranging 


his snowy before the epplied a Hongroise 
to the ends of his , and took up the last number of the 
*“ Haty-Hoxrpay.” 


“ Father,” she said, kneeling down before him, so that the heel 
of her little tootaies showed themeelves behind the frill of her skirt, 


She did much good work, and nursed the sick.” 

And here the fond t “But I su every vocation 
has its end. Go and bo a nurse, onl *t make more of a 
fool of yourself, my dear, than you can peter help.” 

Then Jessie went and joined the Saint Sacharissa Hospital Nurse 
and General Ambulance and Physio-the-Poor-Civilians-and-Soldiers 


Association, app herdagdan ere. serteeged gl ater pomrg ee 
She bought a stock of ters and lint, and put butter on 
the stairs so that servants might tumble down and break their 


shins, and she should be able to practise curing them. Then she 
asked a lot of girl friends to afternoon teas, and had some nice 
stretchers made. She asked a lot of fellows too, only she made 
them get on the stretchers while she her friends tucked them 
up as if they were dying on the field of battle. 

So in time Jessie, having learnt the business, became a regular 
hospital nurse. She had a very rorty little costume, and showed 
herself at the gate of St. "8 Hospital. 

“That's a pretty costume,” said the house-surgeon; “ but 
don’t you think it’s a little too my ee stock. 
ings, my dear young lady, are certai: regula: H 
but, excuse me, they’ve got silver ious, Very ec 8 but don't 


you think it’s a little too rekerkay for a hospital? ” 

“Oh, sir!" Jessie, igre bee eyes, “don't t me 
when I want to lead the . Besides, will it not cheer the 
poor patients te see a tasteful dress?” 

«There is in that,” said the kind old mn, and with 


something 
a thoughtful smile he gave Jessie his kiss and his blessing, as he 
tramped off to the C Wi 


e e 
“1 ee, life very much indeed,” she wrote to several of 
her young friends. 


being hospital nurses. 
said the good head surgeon, fer Nove 
c 


ness, and result was that the 
hospital rnors made them ay up 
for the 


the ch system, and go in 
old quiet, and i books. 
Then Jessie and her friends all had 
to leave, and had to fall back on society 
and and all the rest of it, and 
found it awfully dull. 
“ As I can’t go in ie the higher life 


as everyone is le me, I 

shall go in for the lowec file ga you 

shall join me, dear girls.” 
So all the yo girls of the best 

families went and took lessons, and 

then came out at the Alhambra. 

_ And Jessie wore a very pretty dress 


indeed. 

So now Jessie, instead of dressing @ 
la Worth, and doing afternoon teas, 
and carer Spey ge for curates, 
and doing the “ Row,” and going in 
for crushes, has gone in for the lower 
life. You may see her sometimes at 
her club. She has acquired quite a 
taste for sealskin, and her gold locket 
always weighs an ounce or thereabout. She prefers to lunch at the 
Star and Garter on Sunday morning to sopying at home. Her 
vexed does not syprove'ce this, es — can a father do when his 

hter insists upon having a vocation 
at a pity it nak they wouldn't let Jessie lead the higher life! 


Jeasie wore a pretty dress. 


Every yo woman who is bored to death ought to be allowed to 
Reape * hospital purse. 
eu! 


“BLOOD AND THUNDER.” 

“ Minion! in the deepest dungeon of the Moated 
Castle shalt thou be chained, and never more see 
the light of day!"—Eztract from MS. Tragedy by 
BILu Hicauns (The Blood-Bespattered). 


PASTORALS IN SLATE PENCIL, BY “1 
GZ 


g 


COun:inG im COUK! DRE -d. 
couleur we rose, doesn't it ? 


on } Aa —— 


A THING WORTH KNOWING. 
If you're not acquainted with the country, and don't like jumping over the mate Slo and ditches, keep your eye on someone who is at home in all the | 


lanes and cross-roads, and keep close behind him, and— t weather you'll enjoy yourself thoroughly. a 


4 - 
= eee —— 
= — —= 


sate quite the sensation he anticipated among the Aborigines, 
but one: of the natives considerably astonishes him. 


pas 7 = = - 
Mr. Binks, having disguised himself 2s an Faqnimaux, undertakes an overland 
journey to the Arctic ns. 


SAIN 


THE ENGL!Se IN PARIS. 
Garson. Monsieur vouloir comme ceci ? 
Mr. Ivins. Nong, je vouloir comme cela. 


; springiness. Farther to the t, Mrs. Monson, from the t-of 
back there is farmer Bishop's iter carrying home ‘ancther. 


| 
| | i 
: VY” Z Z a > ; 
—— ee —— . ==> Ny Ae ~ 3 
"7 fn Capen, ‘Tookeinn newbies is alles a une Gace = P Can : ttl) Hi find himself 
The son of Mrs. Gubbs, Tootsie’s laun 8, From another, though, he av Still ild career, he at at ere to utter a song Oo! - le recovers, however, to 
started last week to sail round the world in her cordial reception indee a. = last reaches yea Bathe pinnacle of the | umph, he unfortunately fell over! Down | on his own four-poster, with the bed- 
one and only tub Mrs. Gubbs says she wouldn't Nerth Pole. (Please observe the seal in RSet Renin age? | apace, + « « He | clothes on the floor. 
4mind so much ( still in mourning for her the foreground.) Becomes 8 bert 7 ( ere ad enemies Poor old Binks! 
say, was efore e star’ 3 Yona 


tgood man). but tnba is tubs, and cost money. 


| 
| 
Youn, brother | 
of Uncle Boffin. 


AN IMPLORING HATTITUDE. | 
Wanted—a little of the cheap food that we hear so } 
mach about just now, but see so little of. 
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\ “To fling the objectionable ment from his man! 
shoulders, and Bowsg before he i in all the purit; that 


AT THE RIG! KULM HOTEL. é oa calico of the finest quality can give, was the work of a 

(dripping from his bath). I | PISCATORIAL AND TRUE. moment. “ You are forgiven,” murmured the duchess. 

say, look here, waiter, I haven't got a . With a passionate, long drawn out “Oh!” he flew to 

THE GOOD AUTHOR. | towel to wipe myself. — Thames Angler (with tremendous enthusiasm). Shout! my boy, shout We have herside, and the next moment he was imprinting millions 

Mistress, Well, Biddy, how do you like that book I lent you? Biddy. Ob, shure | Waiter. Very sorry, sir. The dry ones seen to-day the greatest triumph of the century. "Tis a saLMoN! of kisses on her beautiful hands."—Eztract from Novel. 
t's a beautiful book, mum! It's sent me to slape three toimes, . ' are expected by the next train. Ditto Ditto No. 2. Really, now, I should have thought it was a tiddler 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“BLOOD AND THUNDER.” 

“Minion! in the deepest dungeon of the Moated 
Castle shalt thou be chained, and never more see 
the light of day!"—Eztract from MS. Tragedy by 
BILu Hicouss (The Blood-Bespattered). 


PASTORALS IN SLATE PENCIL, BY “THE SLOPER'ES” OFFICE BOY.—MARKET MORNING. 


ae 77 77”-zzzzxta 


TOO AWFULLY AWFUL !—(Dedicated to the P. M. oot 
It was with indescribable horror that Mr. Softbrain sa 
poacancll bo: et a ey actually kissing his sister. “On, 
y foo much!" eried he. ‘“ This house must 
berazed tothe ) ground!" _ And razed to the ground it was. — 


High Street. righ! observe Mra. Rigby, the lawyer’ : wife, buying a spring chicken. She seems to have her doubts about its 
springines =o Farther to the wright, Mee ‘ Monson: from a pos y heapening . cabbag e. On the egiicegh teleost = old Kitchen leading home a pig. At the 
tack there is farmer Bishop's ean aaerinn beans eoeeier. ice! cheaponing a cab pos 


ri \ 


i tl ga 


IMPLORING ceigi il ita 
Wanted—n'l little of the cheap food that we hear so 
mach | about just now, but see so little of. 


“Tv bar y aay garment from his manly 
shoulders, and stand before her in all the 
calico of the finest 
moment. “ You 
With a passionate, long _ = = z = a 
herside, indthencitefoertRewasimpristng ions : , 
of kisses on her beantiful hands."—Eztract from Novel. onation. 6. The Dinnermong. 


bit 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
aoe ae 


Tux newspapers had a good time of it again last week, what 
with one thing aad another, and Mr. Benson gets his little term of 
im: nment, with only a 
little bit of a 
seeeted to eo C) a 

go to press such a precious 
long while beforehand (our 
circulation is gettin 
so enormous), » mos 
likely, a revolution may have 
taken place before you see 
these words, and “ THe 
Stoperizes” have been 
levelled to the ground. The 
Tottering Fabric at the head 
of this crumbling concern 
(I myself am only one of his 
underpaid staff, and he owes 
me last week's ge — 
that in the case o' e 
Chartists’ demonstration 
there was a petition presented 
to Parliament, said to con- 
tain 6,706,000 signatures. 
When this was examined it 
was found that there were 
only 1,975,490 names, and 
that a la number had 
been fabricated, those of 
Prince Albert and Queen Victoria fi among them, and the 
Fabric himself forged the autograph of the Duke of Wellington 
thirty times. What the Charter was about goodness only knows. 

se 
s 

LittLe Frisky, the well-known clown, late of Covent Garden, 
is now arrayed in habiliments on which are depicted the 
Eminent’s world-renowned hat, umbrella, his “ sweet, unsweetened 
inside-comforter,” and last, but not least, a portrait of that Face 
that beg og nnd —_ ra FOB. is ‘em !) with a lustre 
unparalleled. lever Little sky, F.0.8. now wearing these 
becoming costumes at the new circus in Paris. 

ees 


Youne men! when you are going to meet your sweethearts, and 
Lease mgt desirous of appearing more than ordinarily fascinating, 

to Mr. W. Pollard, “ ALLy SLorer’s Hair Cut' Saloon,’’ 98 Kings 

‘ead Court, Shoe Lane, next to “ The Sloperies,” where you will 
“fixed up” in Al style. The Eminent has his three hairs curled 
there every day; hence his success with the fair sex. 

se 

Wuen one Snook (not the Dook) brought an action the other day 
against the Grand Junction Water Company in consequence of 
dam: to his goods caused by the 
burst of a pipe, Mr. Fraser, the 
Company’s engineer, was called for 
the defence, and stated that the pipes 
in Oxford Street had been laid 
down for about crenty ee years, and 
there was nothing indicate any 
latent defect in the pipe in question, 
which had most probably burst owing 
to the influx of water from the reser- 
voir, which was below the tempera- 
ture of the pi underground. — 
Cross - examin: by Mr. Murphy, 
the witness said he could not state 
how many of the pipes in the Com- 
rgd system burst in the course of 

e year. The old pipes were as 
as the new ones.—Mr. Murphy: There 
is, as I lageetongrs ged antares 
supervision over these pipes.— 
ness: No.—Mr. Baron halen: 
It would not do for the roads to be 
always up. They are up quite 
enough bagiress fr ht you are 
Baron, but it’s little sympathy the 
public feels for water companies 
and their turncocks, We at our 
shop have been rather too often 
“ disconnected from the main.” *° 


With regard to the University Boat Race, which is announced 
for April 8, Oxford have been busy each =. The Light Blues, who 
commenced practice earlier, have practically made up the crew, and 
have been indulging in a very judicious holiday during the absence 
from Cambridge of the president. At the meeting that settled this 
date, the committee made some sensible suggestions relative to 


oe 


Henley tta; namely, to the Henley course the same length, 
but begi lower down and at the Doe ; also that only 
two boats shall start in each heat, and that the course should be 


carefully staked out on both sides. 

From Brussels it is reported that at Maxenztle, a small Belgian 
village, a peasant named Buys murdered his wife, two of his chil- 
dren, his brother-in-law, and his sister-in-law. He's been reading 


“B.8, B.” ar 


Prayoorrs will be glad to hear that Hare is playing again at the 
St. James’s Theatre, and that that hight exclusive and uncom- 
monk: ao establishment has at 

le been titted with an entertain- 
ment by Ernest Warren that is likely 
to bring in the money and get the 
lear word from the more or less 
ead Head. The first-night audience 
leased, nay, de- 


ge in front of the curtain—W. H. 
ills never does so. In the old days 
they used to bob their heads out of a 
box, and hide under a chair if hissed. 
A. SLoPER warmly co tulates the 
author of the “ Four " on his 
success, and the Kendals and Hare 
on obtaining his services. 


Frencu people nerally, and 
French aristocrats is partiontas, are 
looking forward to a divorce case 
which is to come on shortly. Both 
parties belong to what Parisians term 
the “igh life.” It will be sufficient 
to say at serge that the applicant 
is the wife of a French officer of 
- exalted rank, who, she avers, has 
=. denied her money for necessaries and 
for educating her offspring. She is 
the widow of the general who com- 
manded the army in the East in the 
war of '70, and who was Governor of 
Paris when he died. The husband 
also demands a divorce on account 
of the crusty and irritating temper possessed by his better half. 


vate. Of course we 


pape at liberty just yet 
awhile to express our 
one way orancther; 
ibewing te: eve. beset 
ve a 
singularly sill: man. 
What dois Hack think, I 
wonder. By the way, one 
can but adm: beter ener 
en displa e 
pos tae li potion! They 
are all there once again. 
Hiraento Japanese 
promen baverse corsets 
and tight- a 


than otherwise. Butall this 
is about to be altered. A 
craze for real Parisian 
toilettes,and the hour-glass 
females, 


out sa: that ir fury 
is of as little avail as an 
English husband’s would 
be under similar circum- 
refused at 
money for these Western atrocities in the way of 
coverings. Unfortunately for them, there is as great a demand 
for Japanese clothing in Paris as for Parisian creations in Japan, 
and the artful little Celestial women, knowing this, are bartering 
own native gowns for those they covet. 

ee 


es 
Her Masesty’s frigate Resistance is to be sent from Devon 
to Portsmouth for a series of experiments. The ge 
coated with indiarubber cellulose and then fired at. Her bunkers 
will afterwards be filled and the ship again fired into, with the 
cea rladeeg en pete yl wpb rerres Foyle ion to the 
engine-room. ly, she is to be attached to the Vernon and fired 
at with torpedoes, to ascertain the destructive powers of this 
weapon. os 


A man was recently killed at Newcastle-on-Tyne by his wife with a 
flat-iron, and yet that woman wasn't even mangled 


B é 
Ir a from the papers—I only read the big letters in the 
f : the East. I 


case of war or poli t something is wrong 
suppose that means the east end of Europe. 
At the East end of London, Whitechapel 

I was born in,” and all round 


“ the b 
about the way, thing are ~ — hg 4 


the waves. oe 
s 


On the authority of Aunt Geeser, the late 
Emir of Bokhara must have been a man of 
heart and inexhaustible affection. He 


man didn’t have too many wives ; his 
m @ man couldn't possibly have too 
many. So he him had 280, th 


the réles of their 


chil 
nineteen daughters. The new Binir, it is nice to hear, is less com- 
[ eorery in his affections and more economical. He has over- 
uled his father’s mighty domestic establishment, and gone in for 
drastio reform in the expenditure. The 280 wives have 
received an intimation their services are no longer required, 
and have each been given a free dwelling and a pension of two rupees 
a day, which, in Bokhara, is looked upon as a handsome maintenance. 
Pity Solomon is not alive now to profit by so wholesome an example. 
ses 
s 

In law-abiding England we have dogs’ homes and hospitals, but we 
neglect to find a = Jy of refuge for the poor, hard-worked horse. 
fale 5 bet I 
excel 


s 
Toorsm's young lady friend in Paris writes :—“ There is a rumour 
are to wear their hair lower this year, but for 
fair sex must be content with mere rumour, as the 
ateliers have not yet disclosed their secrets. Félix 


th . Félix still 
his hand, ly the better to triumph over his rival, Wérth, who 
i Penh forced by the ee : ‘ 
se 
Tax Dilke divorce case is one to think about, even if you may not 
y did they 


clientéle.” 


choose to discuss all its details, in mixed society. 
not og ge ee de = beg 
pardon, I mean anny.” I was thinking 
of Feydean's delectable novel. He was the 
author of “Fanny,” you know. It was funny 
they did not call her, but it would have been 
a precious deal funnier, perhaps, if they had. 


s 

Tue story told of the two old ladies at Mile 
End, both of whom had passed the allotted 
span of life, and who must have died as they 

ved, together, adds another to the wusnge 
episodes of London life. A witness at the 
inquest said that she had only been in the 
house three times in seventeen years, and 
even the milkman, who had delivered the 
milk at the house for fourteen years, did not 
know the names of his customers. In this 
overgrown city, with five millions of human 
souls, strange and out-of-the-way adventures 
are not uncommon, but it is unusual that 
two venerable women, one eighty-eight and 
the other eighty-three years of age, should 
not only live ther for a number of 
years, but die, too, almost at the same 
moment. ee 


s 

“Tp you want to laugh—and who doesn’t 
want his risible faculties tickled, as a plea- 
sant change to the many depressing influences 
now prevalent? — go to Tete Grand 
Cirque, and see Whimsical Walker (in his S‘oper dress) and his 
performing donkeys. Take all your family, minus your m ther- 
in-law,” says Lord Bob. 


(Saturday, February 27, 1886. 


A CHRONIOLE OF CURIOUS EV 
A Catanvan vor rus Wanx Expme Mince 


ENTS. 
6th. 


died day. His height was 6 4 inches, and 6193 
Ibs. fn the Weekly Packet, Dec. 21- 1717, we read: “Last week, 
near the new church at Rotherhithe, a stone coffin of a prodigious 
size was taken out of the and in it the skeleton of a man ten 
foot long.” Dr. bake ak 68) ms (im aly gree and ae )) amp g 

knew high ; head ceiling a 
tether Know 0 1087 © radartrock says he saws black man, at Congo, 


BIE 
Fi 


664.—In the household of 
h, 1 e ho old expenses i 


Mary, 
fifteen shillings are given tos yeoman for bringing a 
leek a this day. Tate Diverting Post, 1705, we have the alee 
lines :— 


“ Why, on St. David's do-Wels 
To beautify their hat with verdant leek, 
Of nauseous smell? For honour ‘tis, hur say, 


Right: sir to die tit is, I think, 
or 5 
But how {s't Dulce, when you for it stink? 


and round to those invited to the festive board. The follow- 

is the recipe for making “ swig” :—Put into a bow! half a d 
of sugar, pour on it a pint of warm beer, grate into it a nut 

and some , add four of sherry and five more pints 
of 3 atir it , sweeten it to taste, let it stand covered up two 
or three hours, then put into it three or four slices of bread out thin 
and toasted brown, and it is fit for Two or three slices of lemon 


1662.—In “ Pepys’ Diary,” under this date, is the 
:—"“T am told that this day Parliament hath voted 
annum for every chimney in England, es a con- 
ever to the Crown.” The Chimney Tax, or hearth 


standing, there are five sorts of trees conjoined, 
viz., an oak, an ash, a willow, a hazel, and an elder.” 


4th March, 1816.—Frances a, the celebrated actress, 
al Lady Teazle. On 7th April 


1797, “ Miss about to marry the Earl of Derby, took her inal 
leave of the s' the character of Lady Teazle. Her concluding 
words were applicable in a very remarkable degree to herself. ‘ Let 
me request, Sneerwell, that you will make my respects to the 


speaker, whilst a stunning burst of applause followed the 
audience, and the curtain was drawn pte upon the play, for no 
more could be listened to.” 


6th March, 1'787.—The footmen this day occasioned a riot at 
Lane Theatre, alleging that 
* Acen 


had 
fy She eyed eae 
Le lcotmen,' 


a 
coat, down by a de id fringe. 

bth = 1 on Tae aternena gta ng the rte ier 
Henson, hero . Stowe’s story 'om’s ”” left 
London n at ‘Windsor Castle. “Uncle Tom,” 
after a his wife, was introduced to Her 
Majesty in the 


ris f 
time “Uncle Tom” to inscribe his a 


6th March, 1'762.—The Cock Lane Ghost mystery—a tale of 
terror without truth, and an tale of horrore—was this day 
revealed. Cock , Stockwell, in 1762, certain knockings were 
heard, which Mr. Parsons, the owner, d proceeded from the 
host of Mrs. Kemt, who he wished people to su: had been mur- 
red by her husband. All London was with this story, but it 
was found ay that the knockings were uced by a servant girl, 


5 


named , employed by Parsons, and were made by 
ges eee ae took into her bed. Parsons was con- 
demned to stand in the pillory. 

“Oh! ‘tis a fearful thing to be more, 


The remains of “ Scratching Fanny,” the original Cock Lane Ghost, 
are deposited in the vaults of St. ohn’s Church, Olerkenwell. 
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turday, February 27, 1886.) 


TOMKINS’ FANCY DRESS BALL. 
— = 
Qourrs the best ball of the season 
Was Tomkins’, of City renown ; 
I the stairs had a terrible squeeze on, . 
With Robinson, Jones, Smith, and Brown. 
On the ing a Trouba- 
with Lady Jane Grey, 
who late; 


came 3 

While a Cardinal gaily 
con’ 

A Norma at least fifty- 
eight. 


Olivette sat with Little 
Jack Horner 

Full an hour or more 
on the stairs ; 

Martin Luther and Faust, 

in a corner, 

Talked Capel Court 

shop about shares. 


Scowling Shylock 
eimad at Sorgesting— 


sh ly tame; 
went twice 
down to su 3 
And smeralda 
was lame. 


Charles the First lost his head—at the table; 
Anne a her heart—on the stair; 
And when Zsop recounted a fable, 
I fell fast asleep on my chair. 
a ™~, 


Bluff Harry the Eighth. 


Still, I think you will own I’ve a reason 
Nig: Deel Maelo ype pidge 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


TOOTSIE, having obtained the Eminent’s 
Maichimnial Agonee 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“Tue SLoPerts,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. 


RESPECTABLE ZOUNS EAGTASE. CENTER MAR, ms 
good looking, a loving generous _segacee a rape at 


Africa, ans hag es i. ae Ll pte witha 7] 
oung of domestic habits, view whose shoul 
& 2 to dark and looking. —Address—W. A. W., “ ToorTsiE's 


A YOUNG MAN, loving and affectionate, and having suflicient 

Cy oop Agena wees in ease and —_ the rest of 
Answer quickly, for love wats nok Address—-A- £ f, 
i) TRIMONIAL AG! Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


HE ADVERTISER, who is a young man of 26, Ug looking, 
Soteee 5 10.0 hotinn, very Gach, aesther Sone sonny © annum, 

is desirous of meeting with a companion of his own son -Adieese—T Je 
Na ag Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


N INDEPENDENT GENTLEMAN, aged 24 (considered good 
Joohing), wishes to corves d with a young lady with a view to 


matrim« widow not ob to. no o! Address 
n ‘den ne O. M., care Of Tooreim's Marnnmontan AGENcr,” 
« The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OULD any nice YOUNG GENTLEMAN corres; 
young iy? Be Bot es Pos ponten. & 
over 20 


about same age, with 

musical and eccomplish S 
. R., “ToorTsrr'’s MaTan« 

Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN is desirous of correspondi 


young lady (professional preferred.) He is 6 f hfe Aig = 
ro! e is 6 fee 4 ; 

good tem Kaarese—W. gy “ ToorTsiz's MaTRIMONIAL "sgunor,” 

“ The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ANTED, by the son of a Professional, a pretty, well-dressed 
Park or ung lady, about 15, with BE. B., “Toorsre’s MATRIMONIAL 
AGENcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. x4 


*.” NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge, to forward un- 
opened, to the parties interested, “lt letters received Pp reply to the 
above advertisements. 


ty 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—— 


=] 


ZAR SLOPER,—It gives me great pleasure to see that you have 


taken the oath and seat, in due course. I have no doubt your 
maiden speech made » profound impression on the House —al z 


star 
the prophetic name of “SioreR,” buy Snatcher a —* pluck to 
form toa 


within thy ry 

that his safety lay in flight; when, on your return home, you would 
probably him 4 on ld Hat,” 
srozpewryyd digesting the bullock’s heart that was intended to form 


e chief item in the menu of the SLorznian banquet. I can see 
you stealing noiselessly across the room—lest you should disturb 
the dream: the gossamer sunshade b: nozzle end, and 
——. Alas, poor Snatcher! thorns lie across thy path, and troubles 
ever follow on thy track.—Yours, &c., J. H, F.0.8. 

Sanpuurst, Gio’sTER, Feb. 16, 1886. 

Dear Atty, M.P.,—I enclose a donation to 8 your Election 


Expenses, which I know must have been very heavy, being such a 
large division you put up for, and returned pels ly. 
Iam, a constant reader, C. H. B.—P. 


60, CuaPiin Roan, Stapteton Roap, Barstow, Feb. 17, 1886. 
My Le Se ae Heeler nat Pyhal Lexy to Py FS 
expressed by persons 0! Y Siopgn’s (M.P. million o! F- 
Howmay"” pA os with regard 


“ unsweetened, 
“F.0.M.” has lost his ancient canopy; 
bursting to subscribe towards a new 


Idoli 
pose otherwise—they would do well 


there is no reason to su in 
looking after the t , not to lose sight of the lesser, but by 
no means in: cant. The severeness of the weather that English. 

sickness and 


ics aad londe. This ino light mer, o be laughed and gibed ot 


J Che question to 


Atty; but I ee ae that ere long the worthless condition of 
Sacipliem, he charted for’ the t ‘properl aoa tert 
8 lor 0 Y, 
Be cmiet baggy $s vabensibe coe ke’ Licht d : 
Ever yours, faithfully, E. J. B. 
To His Grace the Dook Snook, 
“The Sloperies,” London, E.C. 


Hors Srnezer, hier! Feb. 18, 1886. 


Dean ALLy,—Forgive me the lil ) addressing you in 
such Waulay laaginas I pees if dongancd brothers (Salvation 
bros.), and have no doubt if we were left alone together we should 
— Lael ogre —_ means s—r—wed. ; 

ve sent letter to you, partially because I res ou more 

any other man ;and pe you catered te Gauss as 
one of its mem! I absolutely lost all control over myself, 
and.... reason I have sent it is to ask for a remed: 
for my ailment. I am troubled with a ravenous appetite—in tact 
Ibs. are nothing. Of course I can drink. Rather!!! Quarts (1 
mean beer, not stones), and 2d.’s of “un.” are my favourites. 

If you ever come up this way, I shall be happy to entertain you. 
Give my very dear love to Tootsie (I beg her pardon, I mean 
Sloper). Don’t tell Lord Bob, though; and accept my best wishes 


for yourself and famil I remain, yours fraternall, 
P.J.V.E.8 MURPHY DE TYSON. 


; y 
To the Editor of “ Auty Syorzn’s Haty-Houmay.” 
Hics Wycu, Sawsripcewostn, Herts, Feb. 19th, 1886. 
Sm,—My son saw a notice in your r of January 30th, 1886, 
Scadie the head of “Curious "Ryerss Qnd Feb., 1650—of Nell 
Gwynne’s warming-pan, with the motto, “Fear God and serve the 
.” ‘We possess a ee lid with the royal arms and T.R. 
:_ “Fear God, obaye the Rial King.” My husband (John 
Barnard, ¥.8.A.) never could trace the history of this ; 
pg you could help us; we should be very glad. Our lid has no 
ate, but we know where it was over 100 years — 
Yours truly, . BARNARD. 


Bow, February 20th, 1886. 
My Dear Atty,—Allow me to correct a slight mistake in your 
“ Dear, Sweet Pet.” The verdict in the Smith case was not “ Not 
Guilty,” as you state, but the pecsier Scotch one of “ Not Proven.” 
I am sorry to differ from such a great authority as B.S. B., but, as 
Burns says, “ Facks are things that winna’ ding.” 
Sincerely yours, 

P.S.—What about the Award of Merit? Do you take? 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Doss the Thames keep a running account ou more than two 


— THE NugszkY.—The baby that cried for an hour has just 
got it. 

War is jelly like a doll ?—Because there's eyes in glass in it. 

Veny bad Weather indeed—The reign of terror. 

Morat Meu.—A woman who neglects her husband's shirt-front is 
no longer the wife of his bosom. 

A GENERAL Name for Tailors—Mr. So and So. 

Tue Board of Trade—Parties who are dunned for their bills. 

Waicu is worst—false teeth or a lying to: ?. 
Do ladies often reflect without a Iooking-glass ? 


R. T. P. 


71 
FOUR FLIRTS. 


He came back the very next day after he received my letter, so 
a and heavy-eyed (he said it was love, but I believe it was those 
orrid late hours and strong cigars in the smoking-room at == yi 

‘ quite humble 


I 


‘] 
paraly know 
how it came 
about, but we 
got on to the 
old termsagain, 
and Clara Tall- 
boys cut me 
dead at the 
Easterham 
Cricket Match 
the week after. 
I felt, I believe, 
as Wellington 
must have felt 
the day after 
Waterloo. 

The shooting 
ecason was our 
£° yest time; 

oth houses 
were full of 
guests, and the 
pursuit of 
winged game in 
the morning in 
no way dis- 
qualifi the 
sportsmen from 
heiress - hunt- 
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I fear I gave 
poor Walter cause fora good deal of disquietude ; but it was dead and 


As for d led out all the farmers’ 
wives an: hters in succession, while the Pillbury doctor never 
failed to me out as the special object of his attentions. 

Poor man! I believe he was in sober earnest a victim of Cupid's 


oraee flame. He was Ange than loge py a sige fenayrntbgaghs 
my heart escriptions of s operations ; he 
ted to Beet tee aterw=as, and married a negress; but 
still I believe that unfortunate Walter was jealous even of him, at all 
events, he looked so unhappy and pleaded so piteously, that I was 
obliged to give him an extra dance. 
It was while we were whirling round to the ever-delicious Soldat. 
ied that I noticed Mr. Lomax leave the room, and ere the waltz 
was ——_ I saw him return so changed in manner, so altered in 


knew 
ith the pom asi that ing terrible had happened, I 
my partner as our circling brought us near the door where 


“Walter,” said Mr. Lomax, jo us," Adela will excuse you this 
once. Find your mother—let us go home at once.” j 

His manner was , his voice thick and indistinct, and I 
feared he had been seized with sudden illness; but in reply to my 
questioning, he only shook his head and turned away impatiently, 
he who was customarily as complete and abject a slave in my pre- 
sence as was Walter. 

We knew the truth in the mo . Walter, weary and grave, 
came over before breakfast, and told us that his father been 
summoned from the ball-room the night before by a messenger from 
town, to inform him that the bank, from the active direction of which 
he had Ppl pays retired, though still retaining a share in the profits, 


had stop; niet 

What ities might be he did not as yet know, but as the 
bulk of his personal property was invested in it, his loss must of 
necessity be very heavy, if not absolute ruin. ' 

It was with dl and sad hearts we talked over this wholl 


loom: 
unforeseen pote Mat and when Walter took his departure, and 


E 


ERE 


footway through the shrubbe: 
soumsad with griels1 felt I had never loved him so truly and so wel! 
as in that hour of his sorrow and his adversity. ; 
He begged me, in a few manly words, to release him from his 
ment. He could not bear, he said, to come to me s pauper, 
to five upon the Lage ry Ml lossy vo me by Uncle Reginald; he 
was determined, he said, that very day to sign a formal renunciation 
of my hand and the Grimwood estates (under which circumstances, 
by the terms of the will, they would revert to me), and go abroad to 
make his fortune in the colonies. . 
I merged before him in the narrow pathway, then turning, faced him. 
“ ter,” said I, “I have loved you, I think, since you were five 
ears old and I was 
» but I have 
never loved you as 
I do beter. Not 
marry me! me 
sir, this minute, and 
don't a talk non- 


sense, 
I heard no more 
that morning about 
renunciation. 
It was some time 
before Mr. Lomax 
knew the full extent 
of his misfortune. 
Though not absolute 
ruin to him, it was 
& very heavy blow. . 
It necessitated the _+// 


junds, the - 
laying down of 


horsesand 
<9 abandonment f 


uxury, and re- /f 
tirement into some / 
cheap, cramped, un- / ni 
comfortable cottage, 4 i 
with fewer hundreds ‘''/FY') \ Ss fy 
to live upon than \ 
they had been spend- 
ing thousands —or, 
at least, it would . 
have done so but for an idea which, I am proud to say, was mine. 

Mr. Lomax was the trustee of my Uncle Reginald’s property, 
which must ultimately come to Walter, to me, or to both jointly. 
Why should he not take up his residence at Grimwood ? 

(To be continued next week.) 


The Dance of Duty. 


ONE OF “THE UNEMPLOYED.” 1. To begin with, what was more natural than 
| shades of night were falling fast when Mr. Twaddle, that SLorpER should have taken away another ‘ 
ward bound, mets man. “And what are F vend my ntleman's hatin mistake, from the restaurant PER'S 
{ } friend?” said he. “A thi man. e frequents ? Was it likely he would willingly plan. The 
with a wife and famil have ged his own famous hat for another? and couldn 


Mr. him 
| his = 
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a wt 
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ANOTHER SOCIETY SCANDAL. 
| ** My dear girl, what hae you been 


ourself?" 
in which 
via Beauty? You sur- 
Beauty!" 


doing to 
“What! didn't you e account of the 
the Park Lane Pet beat the 


| 


' wel. M\ 


4. Not ha’ the 40s., he the seven 
days, and for first many and 
many & long day, SLOPER has been 


bloated old aristocrat, closely related to the Dook 
d very wealthy, always emokes 1d.“ Pickwicks,” 
watok, and to fend te, Deok &@ modest five hundred. 


t || fl 


a —-; 
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FETCHED. 

itch Ve Me , and one irascible obstructionist would 

z bendy tpg note nee the reiterated requests of the others to 
aworthy Elder drily remari t y 

has a sare heed, puir mon! [The head was words were well out. 


persist i — 
ie, Mistress. Well, 


should call me Mother Spindleshank: 


Bay 


es 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALP-HOLIDAY. 


*.° We regret to that A. Stopzn’s ‘natural kindness of 
¥ pico. on of this journal would bear 


2. It made it awkw though, when on being 
searched, oo Pabpryse ns were found in Sia" 
et. ou 
licemen , by the way, was 
t see the point of SLOPER's exp! 


a 


uke of Mariborough's 
ryingon.” 2 


Mary, even if my lega are a bit 


thin, that’s no reason why the boys : the street 
8 
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more got him into trouble. Having ascertained that thel 
poct Coad ao} cate ayrse with the po eps | resulte, 


, it was all part of the 
rather dull, 
lanation. 
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6. Never in his life before did he go up so 
many stairs ere he reached a landing-place. 


7. For a time, therefore, A. SLOPER, recess Mr. SLOPER's ya spare 
F.O.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., &c., was te that the will 
completely extinguished. 


lens. 


LIKE HIS IMPERENCE. 


. Poor old Nurse Soothingsyrup, who has been married this forty years, 
—— and has fou grown-up sons and daughters of her own, felt at 
the moment as éf she could have thrown the at his head. 
Clerk. Single, marm? 
N. 8. Single? No, sir! Married, of course! How dare you 


loperies,” 99 Shoe Lane E.C.—Saturday, February 27, 1886. 


